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To the right honorable the Lords and. 


other's of ber. late. aieſties prinie. 


Counfell : Robert. ricket wiſheth 
all increaſe of honor and CBleſtiall Fr _ 
happineſle. het Cons 
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EE > leht honorable, I humbly intreate 
1-1 MN 517 TIE: [ak honawrs woucl/afe ts patrs- 
Re AR miſe this little booke, for in the ab- 
VIS 4 e of my ſoueraigne, Iknow not © 
£2) -ntewbie better to direct the ſame, 
7 then "onto you my benoured Lords © 


SJ NJ whoſe prudent, wiſe, and foreſe- 


Qc AIR N) eimg conſideration , hath for theſe 
= DV Jeares principally aſsiſted the _ 
a X = A minke of Fn end ſafetie; if 


pe Yr {ball bs pleaſed to peruſe 
the lines herein contained ; i not any word in them ſhall 
prone offenſe , for my beat” h deſired nothing more then 
to Pry 1 _ loues beſte wiſhes unto my Lorde and King, T. 
ney 6h e the any to bee cenſured by your wiſedomes: 
= es ( if yaur honours ſhall thinke it worthy) that it 
= f paſſe unto the flarre brighte #ye of Englandes Maie- 
ſtie , to whom a Souldier wiſheth a —_ Coronation, —_ 'R 
A 3 ; 


” ww 
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is Gods glorie and Englands benifite, and that your loners - | 
' © way be unto is Maieftie,as late you were to F b 


YourLordſhips inalthum- [ 
bleneſle of dutie. - 
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A Souldiers wiſh ynto his Soueraigne 
| Lord King lames. 


| Hriſe noble as, me wender of our daies , 
Giue-leaue my Muſe may fpcake thy vertues praiſe; | - 

A Souldiets hand Aro » rough with T_ watrre: ; | 
Not ſmoothly can with Poets lines conferre. 
Aonian bankes he doeth not vie to tread, 
Bur march where Mars a warlike ſtep doth lead: 
If roughly then into his verſe he breakes: 
A Cannons mouth, a boyſtrons languiſh ſpeakes. + 
Thence doth he leame: for muskets, pikes, and fivords, 
Doeteach a Souldier : no great choice of words, 
Yet in the hope of his Dread: Soveraignes loue : 
A Poets skill he thus defires to prooue, * 
Geeat pearleſſe Prince I need not toderiue, % 

 Thelineall race which doth our hopes reuiue. 
Thy kingdome England: knowes thy true diſſent, 
Antl yealds it ſelfe mito thy gouermenr, 
And firſt;,my wiſh doeth pearcs the Chriſtall skye, 
And humbly prayes heavens greateſt Maieſty; 
That in our farre renounde Elizacs ſtead, 
Hir Crowne may ſtand vpon thy princely head. 
FaireEngland hath this fortie fowre yeares beene, ' 
The Kingdomeofthe worlds renowned Queene, 
High Jowe did by the wonder of his hande, 
Raiſe her vpoa aregall throaneto ſtande; 
That by her meanes he might his children bring, Wa 


Gwe - 


- ASouldiers wiſhvnto his Soueraigne - 
When Romes blacke vaile of cola Ge ; 
Didftrongly ſtrive the pureſt lightto choake. 
Euen when the Pope that Antichriftian deujl, 

Had turndall'good into the worlt of euill, 
Changingthe truth ofeuerlaſting veritie: 

Into the dreames of faithles Fryers imagery. 

| Leauing the Oracles ofGodseternall will, 

Ruling by ſtrengrh of vaine traditions skill . 
Secking to race ChriftTefuskingdome downe, 
For to-vphold an Antichriftian crowne. | 
Burning aliue all thoſethat would deny, 

To yecelde vnto their grofle Idolatrye. 

When England thus was maſhcred by Rome, 

| The iuſt coademnedby iniuſtice dome. 
ThenGodin mercy to his children ent, 

A gracio:1sQueene: tofalue their woes lament. 
Dread ſoueraigne,yourroyall ſelkeno doubr, 

Haue harde how God didbring this worke aboute. 
And how he ſard our Queenefrom daunger greate, 
To ſet her ſafe vpon a Princely feate. 

That ſhee thereby that Goſpeli-mightaduance, 
Which drowned was in darkeſome ignorance, 
And when he had'inſtald herregallrhroane. . . 
She pecreleſle liue IdbyGodalone. 

No forrayne foes could onceher land-inuade, 
Proude Spaineto'flie' by Englands force was made. 
No treafons plorlaide by the beſtadvuice, 

Of Rome andSpainecould worke hir preiudice, 
No Popiſh pardned periurd traytors vow, 

Tobe of force would heauens great God alow, 

But tothe hoxror of Romesvſupped name. 


.1Tord King Iames: - 


His championsallwerebroughr-ro publike ſhame; 
. No hell borne hand diftaynde withvillany, 

Could ger aduantage gainfther dignirie, 

For all the treafons bent againſther life, 

Brought traytorsto the flead;rhe rope;theknife, 

In ſpightof deuilland hell and men made diuels, 
God kepr her ſafe from all ſiniſter euils.. - 

So that herthroane was to the world a wonder 
Noking nor Queene like her the heauens cloudes vnder. 
All her attempts did proſper toyally, 

Andcrowned werewith gtoriousvittorie- | Us * 
Her people ſo were hallowed tor her ſake, Ye 
As thatinwarre there Pikes did paſſage make. 

Through tropes of men the-Holland lates doeknovw,” 

By Englands handes there honor firſt did 

And Spainchath ſeen through clondes6f Grnodke and fe 
How Englands. fame did tothe heatiens afpire, © 
More could | fpeake; but this Tbreeflytell, 

Heaucns maiden Queeriein all thit j prof] dyell.” 

And whillte ſbee liudin peice het'ice Sek _ 
With ſuch renowne as: mightie Pages diſniaide, 

Didin amaſementſaywnto there Lords, 

Goeſce if truth with famesreport £@.cne% 

Beyond the bowndes ofEuropekin great, 


Didſende to ſee the Queene of no Eng ſeats, 
And thus herftateinifamealt dang, 

Was ſafely kepte by Joves celeltia alklove. 

And all her time: thebeainie6fviirftoric, - 
Shinde in her landwith vnecelipſedglorie. | | 
The king of peace het his ſeiuretianithade, | 70S 
When as his kitigdome did _ kingdome fade* 


Shee 


"A Souldiers wifhynto his Soueraigne 
Shee ance aQueene the kingdome of heauens Kinge: 
On carth ſhe made to bea glotiousthing. 
Salvation ſound by worlds redeemer ſent, 
Was fetch from forth a ſauiours teſtament. 
Whoſe written word foreuer firmely ſtands, 
Caracered firſt by Euangelian hands 
Whoſe goulden penscomanded were to wright, 
No moxe but what heauens king ſhould firſt indite 
Tharking of kinges that metcie molt eſteem d: 
That Iefus Chriſt who vs from hell redecmd> 
His Gofpell was the glorie of our lande, 
Whereby we learnd the truthzo vnderſtand, 7 
And ſoour Queene on Chriſt hir faith did ground - 
\ Asthather fame didthroughearths kingd6esfound 
And Chriſt did vnto her his loue reveale, 
When as by him hir hand-had power to heale: 
Hir ſhow white palme by faith had vertue ſuch, 
As that the ſicke ſhee healde with gratious touch, 
Thouſands difeaſdthatdid her mercy pray, 
| Touchtby herhand were ſafely ſentaway, 
And for byfaith;, the ſicke werethus redreſte: 
Herſoundbeliefe, was by that truth exprefie, 
Thar faith in Chriſt whoſe written yeritie, '_ 
Was dayly preachtby Englands miniſtry 
Vnto pa. ines a Hike of glotie ſent, 
Whoſe precious beautie was herſouls contene. 
Forto Co law which Chriſt had taught, 


Our Queene herſe}fe andall her ſabiecrs brought, 
Thencedid procecdethe glory oſher ſtate; 


No ſtrength had hir hopes to ruinate 


— 


— . —_ — owl I 


Lord King Tames. 


When he ſhoulil fight for her whome Chriſt had crown, 

And when by her thatChrilt ourheaucnly Lord, 

Rulde like a King by ſcepter of his word 

Then God,then Chriſt,then Queene,then countries lawes: 

Helde in themſclues amoſt ſupreame applauſe, 

No cauſe can well a ſouldiers name commend , 

But when his {word ſhall all thoſe rights defende. 

And forthem all aſouldiers armes I beare, 

My quarel's iuſt nor men nordeuils Ile feare. 

Butnow my Queene whomeT haue thus commended, 

Hir heauenly ſoule is vnto heauen aſcended. 

Her peaceful raigne in peace did ende herdayes, | 

Heauen hath her ſoule,the carth reraines her prayſe. 

And now Iwill a foucraygne looke to finde, 

Indu'd with all the vertues ofher minde. 

And thus my king my vearſe ſhall now retume, 

To thee whoſe heartwith godly zeale doth burne, 

Godlefr our Queene thiskingdome to maintaine, 

Whilſteby his worde he wy: ln) to raygne, - Þ. 
For in thekingdome where thy rule was ſeen, 

The lawe of Chriſt __— that kingdome binne. 
Thy royall throane andic ing hande, 
Dil firive withtruth in pe. rg 
Moſt prudent, wiſe, and iuſt in thing, 
Approuecd was Prince Iames then Scorlands king, 
And for thy heart with God did ſtand vpright, 
Henow hath raiſd thee toa greater _ 
Great King how may thy heart with joy bee glad, 
Whe God toone three kingdomes more doth add. 
How good a thingis it thatGod toſerue, 

Who thus rewardeth thein that well deſerue? | 
| fora _- $8506 Great 


A Souldiers wiſh vatohis Soueraigne 


Greatking know thyener righteous heart, - ': | 1 + 


Will dignifie the worthof thy: defarr. 

And make vsbleſſed by thy vertues grace, 

Becauſe thy _ the may. a 18 doth trace, 
ell may Iſaythyprudencethoughtvpon, + 

That God hath ſent aſecond Salomon. Ei 
Whoſe wiſedome ſhall adorne his kingly name, 
And to all kingdomes.memoriſe hisfame.  . / 
Thy royall hand O king hathwilely tried, 

To prouethy heart deuinely.ſanGiified. 

Thy Angell ſpirit with Davids pendoth wright 
And wiſedome giues thy mindea \ TR 
Cloauen tongs of fire have made thy muſe deuine, 
In all thy words a heaucalygracegoth ſhine. 

Thy worke approues thy exerciſe; hath biane, 

In holy writtetrue 1udgenient thence towinne. 
With how great ioy.may all good 5'y 2 lay, 

A godly TIA ſcepter {waye. 
Whoſe royallelfe withkingly:domination. 

Shall build hjs houſe ypanxaterme foundation, 

For ſuch kathi/beene bis wertues preparation, ./ . © 
| That God for himawill blefle his kingdoms nation. 
England regardhow Godhaththee reſpeed, 
And how thy wealeisſtillby him. proteRed.. 
And now.wllftithat:iemaybecaldethy: day, 
Tourne to thy\Godandallhis lawesobay. :- | 
Perule thy (tate8&then-thoumayeſt beholde,' 

The loue dkGordwithmercesmanyfould. | 
Eien whenitherimewas coethar wilde ones witlir, -- 
Euen then their hopes were pteſciitly difmiſte.”. ' -- -; 
And quiet peace with gratious calme contente, 


Lord KingTames 


| © ProclaimedKingwhofe princely WEE , 
* Shall wrapthygloryina | arte vale, 
And make thy tame, the /skies to scale, 
| Thy houſeof? honour, rare anew: 

| 'And in their ſtate, thou ſhalt thy nobles view. 

| But this I charge,where iuſtice' made ſurpriſe, 
Letnota thought ſo muchas mutinile : 
I ſpeake with loue vnto my countreyes weale, 
There isno ſalue,hathpower deadthi sto heale: 
But eueric branchot honourthatdorhliue, 
| God vnto themtheir antient honours giue: 
|. ThatEngland may formany hundred yecres, 
 Artend het King with all Ul her princely Pectres. 

Andghis I hope in glorious forttoſee,' 

ow great agua b—_ King _—_ bee. 

Pray En may thy Soueraign 

In Ohereccalite, a thy happinele, 

Thus mightic Kingthy owngis-giuen to the, 

Thy ſelfe alone. is Englands TR_—_ - 

Cometoth ethy Crowne 
| Who with/or fo gdeermens bem dog,” 

Coraga Par oa wm £ 

Thy Godoh King (hallſhieldthychrone from harme : 
I Thy heart oheyarihg ſcepter of his word:' - ' 
Strong therfore will aa make thy kingdores brord, : 


—_——_ 


. Comethenbraye proce, England caborin 
| With hundred thouſands 4ongues;that aviesGodſaue the 
- _ Theheartsof Englandare i in preparation, ' (King - 
Todignifiethy gloripus. Chonticn. | 


Come withthe ſpringzinthe ourſpir Jothforiſh 
_ Thyzoyall hand nga 6 noriſh:. 


A Souldiers wiſh ynto his Soueraigne 


The heauens andearth agrees with choiſe of time, 
To raiſe thy fame abone theclouds to clime: | 
God makes a promiſe that thy Raigne ſball bee, 
As wasour Queenesin princely dignitic : 
For well we know the written truth ſhall ſtand, 
Like gold to gild the Churches in thy land : 
Imperious prince be then thy right poſleſt, 
And tnake thy Queene, a glorious Empereſlt. 
Thy Royallrace incorporated right; 
In bloud of Kings that were of greateſtmight, 
Tels chat thy name withglorious power ſhalgrow, 
And that the world thy valiantſtrength (bal know. 
And as I thinke diuineſt deſtenie, 
Did promiſſe atthy bleſt natiuitie, 
That in thy race there ſhould be fomerhing done, 
—_— lorious on through all the _ ſhall ronne, 
d inthis hope, thy kingdomeE lives, 
Thy happy iflue hkn as rg 
A King, a Queene, a Prince, a Duke, all theſe 
Greart titles,do thy Englands people pleaſe : 
For they reioyce to ſee each pi ihcelybud, 
That ſprings from forth Kind Hewle Royallbloud. 
Andnow whilſt that the world, a world is cald, 
No doubt thy throne is in thy line inſtald: 
This makes the land thy preſents ro 
VVhoſle _ wiſcdom multherwealc proteR; | 
Thy nobles heere vnitedall inone, 
Humbly attends theirKing towaitvpon: 
' Thy Citic London, dothir ſelfe addrefſe, 
The loue vntoher tne tocxpreſle . 
There ſhall the King a hundred thouſand ſee, Tis 


-. 


% 


Lord King lames. 


Life vp theirhands, andbow an humble knee : 
And crieKing 7ames,God by thy power defend, 
Their echoing ſhouts ſhall tothe heauens aſcend: 
The commons all, thinks long toſee thatday, 
God fauerthe King, their hearts deſires to ſay ; 
Thy England in all p_ of Royaltie, 
Prepares great King thy throneto dignihie : 
The wealth of England all her gold and treaſure, 
Offers it ſelfe vnto king James his pleaſure, 
Afﬀeetof ſhips, inriche with wars greatthunder, 
VVhole force bath cauſde carthes nations all to wonder, 
That Nauic Royall the rerrour of Spaynes feare, 
The name and t King James doth beare : 
Theſtrengrh of i each defenfiuve towne, 
Offers themſclues vnto king Jameshis Crowne: 
ForEnglands Crowne is made his roper Owne, 
The great king /awes for Englands king is knowne: 
Great Cſars tower, with 4-ADITS. 
Doth with her ſtrength & wealth king awe: adore: 
_ AndEnglands Con doth forhispreſence craue, ' 
__That gallant ſtatedoth wiſh king James haue : 

Theplcaſire of faire Englands p Seafine d, 
Dos gine itſelfe mro Mi his hand, 
All thoſerich honours thatbefitsa king, 
They will themſclues vntotheir Soueraigne bring: 
The hw of England willthemſclues dcriue, 
_ | 0 king lones his highpn prerogatiue. 

urchin England Sauiours ſpouſe 

TheOh ynto Chriſt kin g. Tames pa ork 
AndIreland which did in rebellion ſtand, 


Is conquered now, vnto king Jawes his hand. 


And 


A Souldiers wilhato hisSoueraiguc 
' Andthus greatKin s thy greatteſſe doth excell, l 
All princes that in Eurapes compaſle dwell: 
Andnow my wiſhdelſires thar day to ſee, 
When Tamestheking of Englanderown'd (halbe. 
That then my eyes may my dread Soueraingne vew 
When all his ownie becomesvhis properque, 
Then docI lookethat Gods Lieutenant heere, | 
Shall like earths God molt glorioully appeere: 
Armd in-the ſtrengthof true'faluations law | 
Thereby to keepehis kingdomes land in awe, | 
And then oh King, heauens Lord fhalbe thy God, 
VVho inhis wrath will withanTtonrod# © - - 


Tiahiago k\downerheftrengelrofeucryarme; 
t 


That but pts'todoet vn otinefſt harme; : 
And then thy Orowne4hall lit oe <a 
To the OltKing andthy poſtericie. ds 
Becauſe thy here yporrehyGoddorh wait, © / - 

He will thy thronecxaltto higheſt hei iy 0 

A race of princes fromrhyloynes ſhall prone 

And ach? themſhallbeamighticRing.”* 

Thy ſeed for enerſhallthythrozneadorne; 

And Kings andQueenes ſhaÞto thy fons beborne: 

From on and thinefhal-danpers force be bard, 

Gods Angels ns Cl aig gard, 

VVheu forrajgnekin x hail #ttall ral 

Thy En ata Hattie farpriſe - 

God hall in armes thy wh = ri lead, 

And makethy foesthy batthils fightrodread: 

That when theit &es vporithy: looke, 

Their backes ſhalftimm<befote3 blow be ftrooke: © 

And when they flie to ſcaperheir- danyers thrall, 


—- L ord King Iames. 

On their owneſwords themſelues by heapes ſhall fall, 

' Thefiles and ranks vpon thy bartels wing, 
Amidſt their troops ſhall heauenly Angels ing: 

VVhoſe mulicke (hall thy men incourageſo, 

As boldly they vpon their foes ſhall go. 

Thy rearward ſtrength ſhall Angell hands defend, 

A heauenly hoſt ſhall on thy powers attend; 

Thy battell ſhall with ſuch great force be knit, 

As all thy foes ſhall neuerenter it: 

Thy troopes of horſe, thy pichtbatalia garding, 

Thy proudeſt foes ſhal fearethier valiant charging 

Thy Royall ſelfe in kingly dignitie, 

VVith ioy ſhaltſee thy IS us vicorie, 

This to effet when warres allarams comes 

Great multiudes ſhall waitvpon thy drom: 

Thy kingdome can no doubtafford the then, 

A hundred hundred thouſand fighting men. 

But ourlong pour free fromcontentious iarre, 

Hath made them ſuch great ſtrangers vntowarre: 

That want of skill wil worke thy kingdoms wrong, 

Valeſle they learnewhat things to warre belong. 

I wiſh that peace warres childFen nouriſh might, 

So as they may defend their mothers right : 

That when as danger brings itſelfe in ſight, 

They well may know to order euery fight, 


For God commands each welcommended means - 


Be vide to ſhield akin from extreames : 
Thus by our God thy kingdomes ſtate erected, 
Shall by his loueſecurely be proteRted : 

And thusKing lames ſhall to his Crowneretaine, 
The glory of our late Ig” - | 


A Souldierswiſh ynto his Soucraigne 
Andadde vnto his glories now begun, 
More then could by amayden Queene be done. 
In whichattempt, when Iuſtice giues the word, 
I thendeſirc to vie a Souldiers ſword: 
And in my heart thus much I contemplate, 
 Iſhall notneedthelines effeminate: 
A Ladies letter ſhall not a Souldier ſhake, 
'Norbe of force, a Captaines nameto make. 
_ Burduedefart,a Souldiers cauſe ſhall plead, 
And tride experienceſhall the vangardlead : 
| Thoſe bodies that ſball for their countrey bleed, 
No reaſon but their countrey ſhould them feed, 
AndEnglands law for them prouideth ſo 
But now our name vnto our Kingſhall go. 
My Soucraigne King, my life isenelythine, 
And nothing elſe within this world is mine - 
And whilſt my God ſhal ſuffer metoliue, 
My liues imployment to my King giue. 
And when you pleaſe that Souldiers vide ſhall bee, 
MySoueraigne Lord, euen thenremembermee: 
Induſtand blood my life Ile ſacrifice, 
Toſerue my king gainſt Englands enemies. 
My little skill it were in yaine to boaſt, 
But were I tried amidſt awarlike hoaſt, 
I would notthinkebutbe ſufficient then, 
In warresaray, to range tenne thouſand men: 
Yet in my heartI Englands peace preferre, 
And notdefire to ſeea cauſcleſſe warre, 
But formy God, my Chriſt, my King, my land, 
I readie am totake my ſword in = 
Theſe humble lines an infant mule hath fed, 


—_. 


Lord King Tames. . / 

And leftthem rough , notwiſely polliſhed. 

Voſirt to ſwiramevnto that bleſſed ſhore, 

Where pangptns treeof ſacred wifedomes lore: 

Where Maieſtie lockt vp in princely eyes, 

With mercie mixtin Courts of fafetie lies, 

Yet that word mercie, bids mymuſle to flie, 

Vatothe throane of Englands Maieſtie, 

And hauingwiſhttohim all happieſt health, . 

Ar's princely foot ſhe humbly throwes her ſelfe: 

I cannot fmooth with flatteries filed phraſe, 

Wherein doth ſtand a Poets gilded prayſe. 

Awarlike pike is made a Souldiers pen, 

Wherewith is writ the deeds of worthy men. 

Andlike a Souldier with a ſubieRts zeale, 

Ithus my loue vato my Kingreucales 

And with all good, with an vnfained hearr, 

That heauen and earth can to his grace impart. 

Humbly my wiſh vnto his period comes, 

. Praying for King,for Queene, for princely Sonnes, 

Vnto themall my God thy loue expreſle, 

Prote& them ately, increaſe their happineſle. 

And in thy mercie let not Englands finne, 

Blaſt the freſh lowers of our glorious ſpring: 

Vnite two lands that but by name ſtands parted, 

1:.cir peoplebleſle, and make them ſingle harted. 

England and Scortland, let all their Lords agree, 

And ſerue their King in loues beſt puritie: 

Then Irelands rebels fullſoone there is no doubt, 

From doing harme will all beraced our. 

Theſe Kingdomes God in peace together knit, 

That on his throne King h”, may lafely fits 
2 


be: Sointheir hopes thoſe minds ſhall quickly quaile, 
Ih Tra this the Pope ſhould moſt 


law which CE himſelfe didteach 
"The ſelfcſame law,ſhall E paſtors preach: 
Andall Gods children reioyce with ioy, 
Ton "6 ar rag Rome deſtroy : 

us now prouide thy triumphs games, 
In honour of thy 2: era prince King James, ; 


__: - ASouldiers wiſh ynto his Soueraigne 
preuaile : 


» - 


Heere foiloweth an excellent Poem 


wherein the author hath comprehended,the 
primcipet effe& of all beſore written, and this 
he deliresto dedicate to the Lord Maior of London and. 
his brethren, asa teſtimonie of his loue vnto 
there wiſedomes,and well ordered Cities gouer- 


ment,and humbly prayerh that the beautie 


of there ſtate may —_ be continy- 
ed ro the honor of the King of Eng- 
land and his kingdome ge. 
nerally, - 


A EEL LIC ETA EET ELL! 
7 OTA TIALTSS: 


(Heltial ceshelpemymuſe, 
By your deuine direQion, 

That it may well that ſtate peruſe, 

Vpheldby Ioues proteCtion. 

' Whoſe honors praiſe doth far ſurmount, 
All nations of the beſt accounte. 
Andtels the world that her bright glorie, 

- Foreuer liues in fames true ſtorie, 


dthat Ile with ſeaes incloſde, 
ſe ſtate twyſe twentie two yeares ſtood, 

Ruldeby a Queene by heauen compoſde. 

Tobethe beſt of euery good, 
That humane race did ever yeelde, \ 
Hir prayſes heauen andearth bath filde. 
Hirroyall hand did kings controwle, 
Earth hberfame,andbeaven her fol, 
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" _ *  ASouldierswiſhvntohis Soueraigne 

- Thathappic land whenchange had wrought, = 

| . Occafionthat did menace warre. 

By councell wiſe full ſoone was brevght, 

In peace to order euery Iarre. 
The daye ' that cauſd ſadde greefes annoy, 
The ſelfe fame day procurd much ioye. 
Farewell fivecte Queene did ſorrow bring, 
But ioy imbraſte the name of king, 


A true deſcent fromrace of kinges , 
\ Rayſd vp aking to Englandscrowne, 
Whoſeverrucs prayſe the mules ſinges, 
He is a Prince of great renowne. 
Englands nobles true honor gaynde, 
When they king Iames, there king proclaimd. 
His prudent,wile,and valiant ſpirit : 
Doth like aKingakingdome merit . 


, Wondrous,and yeta pleaſant ſight. 
Did crofle reports contention, 
When Earles and Lords, and many a knight, 
With wiſedomes beſt prevention, 
Did ſtoppe the mouth of private hate, 
With loue vnto the publike ſtate. 
And ſtill I wiſh that things foredone, 
Spoyle not the glories now begun. 


2 


Londonl1 will thy fame imparte,  ,” 
Toragnt countries, forn 

Didſcethe worth of tay define, | 

I will thy wiledome memorile. 


Lord King Iames. 
Thy pcople gouernd with like awe, 
"As when thy Queene rulde by her law. 


The name of King no more could craue, 
All ronguesGdidcricthe king Godfaue, 


Thy commons did in ofderſtande, 
With carefull watch to gard thy peace. 
Hearing what king ſhould rule there land, 
Then with a ſmile there ſighes did ceaſe. 
With teares they did their Queene deplore; 
With loue they didthere —_ 
And thenthe ioye of there deſires, 
Fild London ſtrectes with triumphes fiers. 


Diſordred mindes looke for thatcoyle, 
Which there degenerate thoughts had wiſhte, 
When they might fill their hands with ſpoyle, 
Butnow there hopes are all diſmiſte, 

Theſca ne 7 with all her friends, 

The hope of there proceedings endes. 

And Enoland Joh with peace imbrace, 

The glorie of Etecrnall grace. 


Worlds great fame and wonders mirror, 
Let honor now thy hopes renue. 
Thy peacefull ſtate hath binne warres terrox 
o_ bag hath ſent thy courte tovew. 
y ſoueraignes ſcepter bearing hand, 
Vpona fowre he ts. doth ſtand, 


- Ler conſtant loue thy ſtate incloſe, 
cr of fooes, 
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England 
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